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A You Lady cof whom. I have the ple 
j LrOUng Lacy i Woom i a 2 lie j ica- 
fure of bet a intimately acg Uaihnteu ] with, 
has been f oblicing as to favour me with the 
ae he” BN, PEs ae suy sieeminial 
following copy of a letter from another young 
o ae 4 


lady, with whom fhe is united im the fricelt 
bands of rien ai} hio. 

ns . ro 

* You know, Mira, I have cfien prefled Si- 


derio to give mea view of the fecret room, you 


7 2 : - mas ? . ntl — 
and i have obferved hira retire to fo conflantly, 
evening and morning, during our refidence lat 

nummer, « at Clindon’s houie. Jam now retur- 


aps << 2 
ned to the fame delightig! fpot, on a viilt ofa 


Pennfyivania 








could make no anfwer to fo home a queftion.— 
Obferving my filence, he continued, “ The 
generality of youth in this age, think more of 
enjoying the prefent moment, than they do of 
preparing themfelves for that eternity, which is 
to come ; but fince the death of my brcther, 
ho was carried off fo fuddenly, I aim refolve 
at deat h fhall not come upon me unexpediedly : 
tor . make that aw ful period, and forurity, the 
princi ips al fubje& of my thoughts. Iam fatisfied 
{hould not now look upon death’s arrival as 
premature ; on the contrary, I fhould wele me 


the kind meffen; ger, who comes to fet me free 
from this eatthly prifon, and to give me libert7 in 
the reazims of happined/s. ‘hat the garety 


- which furrounds me may not tempt me to forget 
that I am mortal, I have recourie to a prec cau-| 


tion, that, in fpite of the bewitching allurements 
of the 
death. Ifyou will give me leave to attend you 
into the private room you have fo often wifhe 

to fee, I will explain myfelf.” 


this fecret place. The firit door opened, not 
as I expected into a rocm, but into a long gal- 
lery, at the end of which was another dda: 


but before Siderio opened it, he defired i would 


ida $0 BA ongte Siet and ever. fince my ar- net be forprized if I faw a_very extraordinary 
rival, I have bees plarucing him with the old fight. I anfwered, f could depend upon his 
ieaiatl-a Fe always er ited my oppert unity,” honour, and had no fear. He then opened the 
“ee put me off with fome trifling excule, till la door 5 but what was my aftonifhment at the 
night. He had been talking to me on -fever lone: : I beheld aver) large and dark room, en- 

waive Laterntig - ocnated. dete eleedre gh tened only by the feeble glimmering of feve- 
grave fubjccts ; I, in My uivla: Mat Her, raitie 


him on a gravity { unbecoming his years, and 
rank in life : But P , withthe porluaive elo- 


Pips Cf n 
quence heis fo much mafter of, attempted to 
convinee 2, thet a Sexkag ; air is mach more 
becoming, than the thoughtlas Hipp 
\Jern fine 

€ 


fulsjcct he knows I think very little o: e. death. 


i, 2. 


pv tteeee+ sae 


’ : . 
King fome time, he broueht me toa 


He talked hereon with allthe gravity of a phi- 
Jlofopher, and then taking my hand between 
both his, he preifed' it with that graceful free- 
dom you know is fo natural to hits, ind léoking 

: ? am | eh apt oo 
atcentively at. meé, faid, “ Thg lovely Afphelia 


knows very well the one day i ult diz, yet how 
Bittle flvs thinks of tiat period which w@il put an 
end to all thofe perfogal charms which fhe now 
peliciles : “The tiz will when thofe 

now. fparkle with fiuch 
tin? radjance tha at they captivate every beheld. id 
er, will loof their {plendor iaghe gloomy re 

gions of the dead; that lovely fec ‘and enga- 
ging perfon, which now can fearcely be matched 
for beaaty, will one day be g prey tajedeath, 
ption {hall den troy their charm an 
meulder them into dud, 
Afphelia zive ali he 


come 


enga- 


2&9, 


‘ os . , : 
t altentiOm to this 
LF in? aah > — a + 
ble part, aie Me Stees ty Lael that imeor.t i bs 


ant one, of 


Miihy, then, (gels 
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ral {mall lamps, that {pread horror over r the aw- 
ful contents of this difmal place. The room 
was lined with black, furrounded with coffins, 
ind enfigns of death. I ftarted, and was going 
to run back; but recoll 
in withhim. He fhut the door and :hen faid, 
“ Now Afphelia, your curiofity is grztified ; you 
fee here the fecret room you fo often withed to 
fee. Here I retire mo rning and cvening to} 
think of degth, and offer up my devotion to the | 
great Creator.” The folemmity of the place kept | 
out ali thoughts ofthe 
nation wings its way through boundletsfuturity | 
to thefe icenes of permanent dclig he, which I 
make no doubt my foul will one day enjoy.— 
bje® you fee is calculated to compafe | 
the mind into thoughtfulnefs. -Thofe collie 
had them removed privately frem 
t me in my meditations. 
That one covered w ith the black velvet pall, 
contains the body of my beloved brother * His 
fudden de: ih reminds me ojphe righ inating b 
life, and teaehes mg to live fi fo as to be always rea- 


i a: oe 
ages vac K > i 
. c “% 
we imuLiy 


Shiake e ts to : alil . 
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Jy to rection it. The fight of. bis coffin reads a 
feox: afc fing led ture on th sevity of human 


tent 
Aw bee 


life, than the mofi e¢! pees iid do 5 


Dea k: he heart: here is 
speaas to ine Neart; nere is 


world, keeps me conftantly in mind of 


Tl offered my | 
hand, and he conducted me well pleafed to fee | 


lecting myfelf, 1 ventured | 


eworld; and my imagi- | 


n if sie lins of your iviont Side 
in the rem saing t of my a-ceftors for ae “« Why ftarts Afphelia ? ‘Th 


fubjects fuitable to the place: There “is one 
done by an eminent hand, reprefenting the day 
of judgment. Nothing can more effectually re- 
mind me of the account I am to render of all 
my actions, on that great day of dread decifiwn 
and defpair. That &may be prepared for the 
folemn reckoning, I make it a rule every night 
| to revolve jg my mind the acticns of the preced- 
| ing day, aad note thes dows | in Mat fail 
book lying on my brother’s coffin Ob! Py wy 
lia, hew deplorable the co nditionat thafe fool- 
iik mortals, who never think gf death t till he ar- 
| Tives ? it is chen too late to fepent: the greedy 
; 





tyrant will | tay no longer, but gives the fatal 

firoke and fends them unpre; ared to give an ac- 
| count of their aGions, betore the great and 
| jut judge. 
| None at all: They have lived the life of the un- 
godly, and they mutt receive their doom atcor- 
dingly.” 

I was fo much affected with the folemn ai 

that I could not fpeak. My confcience beg 
| to reprove me for the heedicis life I have liv 5 
>| itis true, I have never cc mamitted ¢ ereat crim €S3 
: but the levities Lhave been guilty of intmedi- 
| ately occurred to me. I remained filenty*look- 
| ing friendly on one of the coffins. "He proceed- 
| ed, * @h! how fhocking would it be, if the king 

of terrors was to throw his unerring javelin 2: 

|; the gay, the lively Afphelia. Her charms 
a. not fave her. Death is no refpeéter of 
| perfons. I fear the is ill prepared for the fum- 
; mons that will call her to the thades. 17 
| final place yet employed but a fmall perti 

her reflections. Ihave obferved with i 
regret how thoughtlefsly the advanees to that 
| lait period ; and with what heedlefs ‘gaiety the 
pailes away the flying moments, that ought to 
be better employed. I Rave often tried to rea 
| fon her out of this fancied fecurity, but in vad ; 
| ithe turned all I faid inte raillery, which induced 
| me to give her a fight of theie awful remera- 
brances ; I pray heaver they may effect what 
I have fo often attempted witheut fuccefs.” 
Siderio then teok my hand, and led meto a 
yi coffin at the other end of the room : the lid was 
| off, and it was empiy. ‘“ There Afj helia, faid 
he, is my coffin; ina very fow years at fartheit 
perhaps jn afew days, that {mall fpot w al con- 
erio’”? 1 
cré is n0- 
thing frightful in this fight; I enjoy the mott 
pleafing refle&iions when I look at it : It is the 
door through which I am to enterto eternity. 
Here my body will fleep in pereepnniil the 
trump et, at the lait day, proclaims the coring 

f my bleffed Redeemer ; then —s Larue, and 

sear at the dread tribunal, with any fear 
or apprehenGen. = y actions will be a proved, 
' and I fhall be bleffed to all eternity.” © Yowtan 


i ha id dly conceive, my dear Mira, the condition 





ap} 


What account can they give ?” 
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iwas im, during is feene: At my firft ca- 

‘ - = ~ i. 
trance con{cience wpbraided my palit conduct 
and the words cf the eloquent Siderio hada 
double forte in fo folemna piace. His lat 
words affefed me very muci: ; to fe him leok 


with fo much compoftre on his own cofin, con- 


. . = , 
vinceed me or tie ereatnels Gi thote principres 
; vould infllire me with 

nm wou ‘Dipire nie With. 
} ait che cofin « ion. I, 
? + + vataenl 
pcr, turnea to a monu- 
} +’ W, i: 
. 40 2 ; ¥ cf re 
fcending from the cloirds, Bele: > forward ia 
his brie! 
Night-Thoughts. 
x - .. . 
} ~ b . eh — . 
ad and felt the vchole force ef the awful 
rds. ‘While I was thinkm 
rning they gave, Siderio came up to me, and 
. . Vv . 4 - - : ‘ 
taking my hand, ied me to 
o 4 ‘ 
’ n . ' = ——s 
marble, andexecuted in a mott malierly manner. 
"Laue iubieét™ayas a beautifyl young woman r- 


fc | +tan* 
im a Xe acten. 
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1 He continued 

unable to viewjt apy lony 
men t T obferved againt the An angel de- 
, “Rs Gee ge eee 
ht hand, a-g@ll; ovhich was wrote 

the ac 
| 
rds. e folema 
another 

at the upper end of the rom: It was of white 


fine out of her coffin, at the ‘ound of the trump 
around her are ¢ 
: 


231 a6 


ps» 
‘ayes giving 
young Wo- 
ted|ice expre reliance 
r Redeetiter; her eves are axed upon hea- 
wet PUT 2073 LimMMe, 
Coden te eho Afphelia. is 2a monument 
wiue>rio iuid, inal JAIpNeita,; t monument 
to the memory of my eldeti {xt I loved her, 
as | loved nrjtelf. She was a! t is amiable: 
Her perfon was lovely beyond! tion ; but 
her mind infinitely eclipfed th-fe 


ven. After ad vicwe 


4ait&i 


leicit 
beauties. 
She is now a bright inhabitant of the regions of 
licht.” How amiable this defeription, Mira, O! 
how trifling a2 life I have lived ullnow. Ine- 
ver felt what it is to live ; only exited before. 
Thefe folema forewarnings have awakened me 
to reflections of a nature vaftly didicrent from 
thofe which formerly eccupied my thoughts.— 
Before the blooming young philofopher led me 
out of the folemn repofitory, he gave me ad- 


kchier 


vice, clothed in the tendereft expreti:ons, for the | 
regulation of my future conduct ; implored me | 


in the moft ardent manner, to live fuch a life as 
would make my election fure; and ended by 
faying, “ A& thas, Afphelia, and you will, 


with pleafure, meet the end of ail things.— | 


*Death when he comes, will wear the form cof an 


_ infead of a tyrant; he will give you 
liberty, the round of vait boundlefs eternity.—_ 


of raortals to form 


Happinefs beyond the power 
any“idea of.” 





ABU-CASEM’S SLIPPERS 


AN ARABIAN TALE. 


Formerly lived ‘in Bagdad an opulent ava- 
ricious merchant named Abu-Cafem. Al hough 
he was immenfely rich, he was always clothed 
in ragged and filthy garments ; and his’ courfe 
turban was fo dirty that its original colour 
could fcarcely be difeovered. But his flippers 


, 


excelled every other part of his drefs; their ioles 


wore ftrengthened with long nails and pieces of 


iron, and their upper parts jv patched tBiat the 
mof ingenious mathematician would be puzzled 
to give a name to their thape. For ten years 


had all the tkilful coblers of Bagdad laboured to 


fed perfumer had a quantity of rofe Water to 
difpoie ef ; it was the poor man’s laft refource. 
Abu-Cafem, ever ready to take advantage of 
the misforcines of ethers, bought it at haif its 
value. ‘Thefe bargains put him in high fpirits ; 
but, inftead of following the example of other 
merchants, who utually gave a fealt to their 
friends on fuch occations, he thought it would 
be much luis expenfive aad much more agreca- 
ble to vo into the bath, which, from his avari- 
cious diipotition, he had rot doué for a long 
tume. 


FULD, 
v¥ elle 


the 


he was taking off his clothes, a friend 
of his, at leat one who called himfelf fo, (for 
mifers have ieldom real friends) told hizn that 


his old ugly flippers made him the jeft of the ci- | 


ty, and hoped that he would buy a new pair. 
«« You are quite right (faid Abu-Cafem) fox 


to tell you the truth, I have thought fo myfeif 


ior fome years: but, however, theie will ferve 
me a little lenger. 
Tie thea went into the bath, and his friend 
left him. 
Whit Abu-Cafem was bathing, the cadi of 
dibu-Cafem was out firk ; 
and leaviag the cadi in the bath, went into the 
drefling room, where ‘he was much furprsed at 
not meeting with his ilippers. He faw a pair 
indeed ; but being quite new therefore they 
vuld not. be his. 


> = ay ge - = 
es ioe i4 Came mM. 


iend, Who had juft had fome converiation with 
him on the iubje&, wilhcd to make him a pre- 
jent ina gentecl way, had taken this opportu- 
nity, by leaving anew pair of flippers. The 


old miler was quite enraptured. He faw him- | ‘ 
. ‘ter was flopped ; the fource of it was fuppofed 
ment of parting with his money; he had new | 


Abu- | 


feit at once delivered from the inexpreflible tor- 


{lippers and they cof him nothing. 
Caicm eager'y feized them ; and putting them 
on his feet left the bath. 

When the cadi had finithed bathing, his 
flaves could not find his flippers: inftcad of the 
new and elegant pair which belonged to their 
mafter, they faw two eld hideous machines 
which they well knew were Abu-Cafem’s. 

* Ah, ah! (faid one of them) that old mi- 
ferly rafcal has itolen our malter’s flippers, and 
lett his own here.” 

They initantly purfued him and found the ca- 
di’s flippers on his feet. ‘The robbery was mani- 


i feit; and inipite of Abu-Cafem’s declarations 


of his innocency, they dragged him to prifon. 
| The minifters of juftice, well knowing how rich 
| he was, were determined he fhould not efcape 
| from their clutches until they had laid a heavy 
‘fine upon him. Poor Abu-Cafem paid the 
money, and went from the prifon, curfing the 
} cac* and his flippers. .* 
|. The fir thing he did on his return home, 
| was to throw the innocent cazfe of his misfor- 
| tune into the Tigris which ran under his win- 
,dow. The nexc morning fome fifhermen 
| throwing their nets into the river near his 
| houfe, found an unufual refiflance in drawing 
|them up. They rejoiced at their good fortune, 
imagining they had taken a great number of 
fiih ; but, alas! they had caught nothing but 
Abu-C2fem’s old flippers. he nails which 


’ 
| 
| 
’ 


preferve them from deftruGion, and now made} weredriven into their bottom had torn their 


them fo heavy that “ as clamfy was Abu-Cafem’s 
{lippers” was become a proverbal expreffion. 
as Abu-Caiem was one day pafling through 


| nets and all the fijh had efcaped through the 
holes. The enra$ed fithermen threw the flip- 
pers into the mifers window.” They fell on his 





the grand bazar, fome chryital vafes of exqui-/ fine chryftal vaigim which he kept the poor per- 
fiie workmanthip were offered to him for fale ; fumer’s rote. wins and his late excellent bar- 
the price being very low, he inflantly purchafed | gains were at onée deftroyed by his unfortu- 
them. Soog atterwards he heard that a diftref- | nate flippers. d 


- 


ce However he did not fearch | 
very narrowly aiter them ; concluding that his | 
fi 


: 


» Itisimpoffible to deferibe the defpair cf Abu. 
| Cazem, when he difcovered the wregk of his 
vafes and rofe-water. : 

“ Infernal flippers! (faid he, after a long 
| filence) I'l take care you fhall do me no more 
(mifchief ;” and immediately inning dewn 
! {tairs, he buried them ina cornet OF his garden, 

A neighbour of his, who heartily detefted 
' him, went to the’ Governor, and told him that 
Abu-Cafem had found a treafurein his ga:den. 
—This was quite enough,to inflame the cupidity 
ofthe Governor. Abu-Cafem was ordered to 
appear before him. It was in vain that he pro- 
tefted thatfhe had found nothing, 2nd was only 
| by@ying his flippers. He was informed that 


he mutt either pay a a of money, or 
goto prifon. He préferrcthe former, and 
was permitted to depart. © 
Abu-Cafem now almoft defpaired of ever be- 
ing able to part with his flippers. The lofs of 
|his money threw him into the moft violent agi- 
‘tation. He would willingly have put an end 
to his exiftence, could h¢ have taken his trea- 
‘fares with him into the ether world, and have 

left his flippers in this. 

«“ What can I do with them? ({aid he)—If I 

throw them into the Tigris, they are fiihed up 
'agfin, and my vafes are broken with them; 
}and if I bury them in my garden, they fay I 
have found a treafure.” 

He at Jaft refolved on hiding them in a deep 
_refervoir, which fupplied the city with water.— 
| He now congratulated himfelf on having lof 
| them for ever, and went home tranquilly.. But 
i his evil genius purfued him. The flippers were 
carried into the canal of the refervoir: the wa- 





to be dried up, and the inhabitants of Bagdad 
were in danger of perifhing with thirft.—The 
‘alarm became general—the refervoir was exam- 
' ed—and, in cleaning the canal they met with 
the flippers of the unfortunate Abu-Cafem.— 
He was fo univerfally detefted, that the govern- 
or was cafily perfuaded his flippers were the 
caufe of the late diftrefs; and poor Abu-Cafem 
'was once more fent to prifon, from which he 
liberated himfelf by paying a very large {um of 
money. At his departure, his flippers were 
_ faithfully returned to him. 

He at length thought he had fixed on a cer. 
tain method of deftroying the eaufes of his mif- 
ery. He determined to burn them; but ere 
i this could be effected, it was neceffary they 
fhould be dried : for this purpofe he placed 
them in thz fun, on the top of his ho 

The philofophy of the mifer®mult pow be 
expofed to a ftill feverer proof. A cat amufing 
herfelf with the flippers, unfortunately threw 
one of them into the ftrect. It fell on a preg: 
nant woman who was pafling underneath. The 
pain and the fright caufed her to be delivered 
before her time. Her hufband cemplained to 
the cadi, and the miferable Abu-Caf-m was 
condenmed to pay for the clamfinefs of the cat. ' 

Abu-Caiem, now rendered quite furious, tock 
a flipper in each hand, addrefled the judge 
with a vehemence that w all the audjtor$ 
into a violent fit of laughter :—* behold (faid 
he) the curfeg caufe of all my misfortunes ;— 
thefe diabolical flippers have reduced me to beg- 
gary. Promife me—affure me that I fhall ne 
ver again be refponfible for the miichief they 
may occafion.” 


The .cadi a refufe his requeft: and 
AbuCalem left ‘ourt, convinced, to his colt, 


* 





of te danger a man expofes him{clf too by weat- 
ing his flippers too long. 
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ticheft with an additional luftre. 


a wets. 





Tur COTTAGE.—A’ Fracmenrt. 
SWEET pliability of the affections! that 
takes the barb from the dark of misfertuue, and 
hhapes the mind to its alotment! “I Lave been | 
matter of a palace,” faid Honorius; “ and now | 
my only habitation is a cottage. Troops of | 
fwered flaves then obeyed my ned: and my 
heep alone are now obedient to me. The fplen- 
did board is now exchanged for the fruits that 
the earth yields to my own labour; and the ra-| 
mt juice of the vintage is fucceeded by the fim- | 

e beverageof the fountain. 

« But am I lefs happy in this nook, where my ; 
fi fortune has placed me, than when I pafled my 
boghing youth in the gaudy bowers of profper- 
ty? 1f fam not foothed by flaitery, Iam not 
wounded by ingra e. IfI fecl not the coa-| 
{ious pride of fuperior life, I am not the objet 
of calumnating envy; and I am now two far 
removed int’ the fhade for {corn to point its fin- 
gratme. Fears I have none ; and hopes, there 
ismy confolation! there is the fource of my | 
ys, and the cure of my, forrows # they no lon- | 
ger reft on vain, idle, fallacious obje&ts—on pri- 
yate friend{hip, or public juftice ; they have now , 
amore durable foundation, they reft on Hea- 


"9? 


yen! } 





Tuovcurs on Monesty both in Men and 
Women. 
AN eafy and unaffected Modefty is a virtue | 
act only graceful and excellent, but may be reck- 
oned among the moit durable beauties ; it im- 
proves every look and feature, gefture and mo- 
tion, atones for a mean drefs, and fets off the 
The ftandard 
of Beauty varies in proportion to the Various o- 
inions of mankind in different countries ; but 
odefty, like light, isthe fame to all. Beauty, 
Ike a fower, is fow in its growth, fhort in its 
bloom, and its decay raifes in us a fort of illna- 
tured compaffion. But Modetty, in its dawn, 
has its charms ; and, when it has ftood all at- | 
tacks, is entitled to onr admiration. Beauty 
may win the eye, and fatisfy the prefent guit or | 
appetite ; but Modefty engages the heart: it is 
the fureft proof of good fenfg, and good feate is 
the ftronzet fecarity a fine woman can give of 
mating her admirer happy for life. ‘The at- 
tempts made upon the fair to deprive them of | 
this virtuegare a plain demonttration of its fupe- | 
or a robber always aims at | 
pluadersgp 









bod gs Mmpudence makesfifme bold and 
dar mfet, but is cafily de by break- 
ing the for 
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ATHETIC INK. 


SOME a Las de 
founded on qualities 


One of the moft ingenious of which de- | 
eoptions may be enttled, Winter changed into 
Spring, and may be thus performed. 

A tympathetic ink is made by diffolving zaf- 
fre in agua regia, and diluting the folution with 
water. Forms, or characters, drawn or traced | 
with this fluid, will not be vitible unlefs they are | 
expofed to the warmth of the fun’s rays, or 
are brought near a fire where they will appear 
of a lively green colour. A print is taken or a 







and deceptions are 
various /ympathetic 


} the ground appears naked and dreary, and the | 


| tion, 


' tradi@ them, that circumftance is exercife and 


| bers of mice ; and, defcendi 
ven habitations, crowds of ipiders, who formed 
;2 circle about him, while he continued his foul- 


trees without leaves. The intended foilage and 
grafs isto be drawn with fympathetic mk, in 
the proper places, and will remain invifible. 
On hanging the print however in the fun’s rays 
or near a fire, a new creation will appear ; for 
the {cene which before reprefented winter, will 
now exhibit Ure beauties cf ipring, by the appear- 
ance of the lusuriant foilage that had been 
drawn with the invifible ink. On placing the 
drawing in the cold, winter will reaflume its 
feat, and it will again be fucceeded by fpring, 
on replacing the print in its former warm fitua- 
Theie changes will happen repeatedly, | 
toties quoties, unlefs the print thould be expofed 
to too great a degree of heat ; in which cafe it 
will ever after exhibit the appearence of autumn 





ANECDOTES. 
BISHOP Thomas who was a man of humcr 


and drollery, being once on a vifitation, he was 
giving an account of his being married three or 
four times : “ Says he,” cheerfully “would my | 
prefent wife die I would take another ; and itis 
my opinion, added he, I fhall furviveher. Per- 
haps you do not know the art of getting quit of | 
your wives. I'll tell you how Ido. [am cal- 
led a good hufband ; and fo I am, for I never 
coutradié& them. But don’t you know, the want 
of contradiction is fatalto women. If you con- 


health, et cpiima medicimenta,to women: But 
give them their own way, and they will languith 
and pine, become crofs and lethargic for want 
of this exercife. 





MUSICAL ANECDOTE. 





NATURALISTS pretend that animals and | 
birds, as well as “ knotted oaks,” as Congreve! 
informs us, are exquilitely fenfible to the charms | 
of mufic. The following flory may ferve as an! 
inftance. 

An officer in France having fpoke fomewhat | 
too freely of the minifter Louvois, was,—as' 
once was the cuftom—immediately configned to | 
the Baflile. He requefted the government to, 
permit him the ufe of his lute, to foften by the! 
harmonies of his inftrument, the rigours of his! 
prifon. At the end of a few days, this modern 
Orpheus, playing on his lute, was greatly afton- 
ithed to fee frifking out of their holes great nilm- 
from their wo- 





fubduing inflrument. His fu¥prize was at firft 
fo great, that le was petrified with aflonifhmert} 
when, hazing ceaigd to play, the ailembly w ho | 
did not come to fee his perfon, but to hear his 
inftrument, immediately broke up. As he had 
a great diilike to {piders, it was two days,be- 
fore he ventured again to touch his inftrument. 
—At length having conquered, for the novelty 
of his company, his diflike of them, he recom- 
menced his coreert ; when: the aflembly was by 
far more numerous than at fir; andy in the 
courfe of fome time, he found hitafelf fa¥found- 
ed by a hundred mujfcal amateurs. Having 
thus ‘ucceeded"in attracting this company, he 
treacheroufly contrived to get rid of them at 
his will. For this purpofe he begged the keep- 
er to give him a cat, which he put in a cage, 
and let loofe at the very inflant when the Hirth 
hairy people were moft entraneed by the Orphe- 





drawing made, that reprefents winter, in which 


, + 





an {kil! he di played. 
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—MARRIAGES— 

At Philadelphia by the Right Rev. Bifiop 
White, Mr. Samuzti Cox, of Maryland, to 
Mifs Exvsza Truxton, daughter $f Captain 








Thomas Truxton. 


Sy 







Lately, Mr. Streruen 1 ) fenior, 
aged 70, to the amiable Mifs Bilimy Havypos, 
ot 15 years, both of the vi of Chaptico, 


Maryland. 
* - 
—THE MerinisT— 
One caufe of , ‘yecret faults may be found in the effe?s 
of habit. 

Propenfities or actions that have become ha- 
bitual we are apt to confound with che original 
tendenceis of nature, and equally, to afcribe 
them to the author of our being. ‘They ope- 
rate almoft without our thinking cf them ; and 
men feldom take the pains to exantiie their 
rectitude, or their relations to the divine law.— 
If any faults, therefore have graduplly grown 
up with them, and become incerporated in their 
manner, they are rarely and with difficulty 
cured—they are hardly feen as faults. ; 

Habsts advance by fiuch infeniible degrees 
thatit is difficult to temark their progrets.— 
They fteal us imperceptibly away from the 
fountain of truth, and the jtandard of perfefion. 
And when once we begin to yield to the tenden- 
cies of corrupted nature, or to the flreams of 
fainionable vice” even good men may fomeiimes 
be borne far down the filent and contaminated 
current before they are aware, till fome palpable 
mifcarriage awaken their fleeping conficience, 
and oblige them to remount to the fource of the 
evil in order to purify it. David could not 
have pafled at once from -thofe iublime and pi- 
ous fervors that glow in His faered compofitions, 
and {till animate the devotions of the church, to 
that act of grofs fenfuality and injaftice that 
was the ftain of his life, arid embittered to him 
the remainder of his days< gradually he mutt 
have yielded to the temptatfons-or his fertune—+» 
The habits of pleafure mug have: infenfibly 
len upon him, till, in an unfujpeding mom 
they plunged him into the gulf, and by his mife- 
ries, recalled him to himielf,” aid “reRoredghe 
oblited fentiments of dtty on his heart. 

. Habit_has likewife a paffive infivence upon 
the foul thawgreatly contributes f thisedanee- 
rous effect. Of this” 
es us with innumerable p- cfs. Cuftomary az. 
pearances attraé little att. ntion, and€uitomary 
actions are performed almoft wathout thought. 
Hence vices, which are common in fociety, and 
which gnter igto the character and manners of a 
people, come, at length, to be viewed with a 
kind of indifference even by a good man, which 
may expofe him, at fome times, go. be betrayed 
into crimina! compliances with - Hence 
faults that have entered into our own habits are 
flight'y remarked, if they are remarked at all, 
and they ipeediiy pafs into an oblivion from 
which they are never recalled. Thefe f rgot- 
ten fins, however, leave upon the confcience an 
indelible taint ; and, nc. improbably, prove the 
caulg of many of thofe ftrokes and chaiti ments 
in the courfe of divine providence of which we 
do not difcern the immediate caufe. nor the end. 


DR. SMITH. 
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i POETRY. : 
; ° 
+ —_ 


Tur pleafing-art of poetry's defign'’d 

To raife the thought, and moralize the mind 5 
The chafte delights of virtue to pe 

And warm the bofom with ferapbic fire ; 
Sublime the paffions, lend devotion wings, 

And celebrate the rixst Great causé of things. 





vraL Macazine. 


A NEW MASONIC SONG, 
Written by one of the members of St. Fobn’s Lodge 
No. 2. and fung at their late feftival. 
Tune—Rule Brittania. 

ONG live the Craft, at whofe command 
The polithed arts obedient tland— 
Hail Mafonry! thou_art divine, 
In radiggt fplendor ever fhine. 
THY plumb of truth fhall bare the fway, 
And light thee to eternal day. 


Thy gavol makes confufion ceafec, 

And {oon to order gives a place ; 

To arts alone we’re not confin’d, 

But /gucre the morals of the mind. 
Correét wild fallies of the foul, 
And point the paflions where to roll. 


On virtues tablet view our rule— 

We’re but one univerfal fchool ; 

Where nature’s laws unfolded ftand, 

Where fenfe and fcience join each hand. 
Oh may our rules inftructive prove, 
And more than bind, in Brothers hve. 





THE ERRORS OF GUILT. 
By Martitpa Beruam. 

YON coward, with the ftreaming hair, 
And viiage, madden’d to defpair, 
With ftep convuls’d, unfettled eye, 
And boiom lab’ring with a figh, 
Is Guitt !—Behold, he bears the name, 
And ftargs with horfor, fear, and fhame ! 


See ! flow Sufpicionr by his fide, 

With winking, microfeofic eye ! 
And myftergy. bis muisled guide, 
»* With fearfu and head awry. 


See ! fcowling Malice there attend, 
Bold Falfehood, an apparent friend” * 
Avarice, repining o’exhis pelf, 
Mean Cunning, bbe himfelf ; . 
Hatred the fon of confcious Fear, 
Impatient Envy, with a fiend-like fneer, 
And fhades of blafted Hopes, which ftill are 
hovering near. , 
2 


All other woes wili relief, 
And time alleviate e¢ ief ; 


Memory, though flowlys will decay, 

And forrondaby ir pafs away, 

Awhile Mistortune may controul, 

And Pain oppreis the virtuous foul, 

Yet innocence can ftill beguile 

The patient fufferer of a imile, 

The beams of hope may itill difpenfe 

A grateful feeling to the fenfe ; 

Friendihip may caft her arms around, . 


And with fond tears embalm the wound, 
Or Piety’s foft incenfe rife, ge 


And waft reflection to the thies ; 


But thofe fell pangs which he endures, 
Nor Times forgets nor Kindnefs cures ; 
Like Ocean’s waves, they {till return, 
Like Etna’s fires forever burn. 


Round him no genial zephyrs fly, 

No fair horizon glides his eye, 

No joys to him does,Nature yield, 
The folemn grove or laughing field ; 
Though both with loud rejoicings ring, 
No pleafure does the echo bring, 

Not bubbling waters as they roll, 

Can tranquilize his burfting foul, 

For Confcience ftill, with tingling fmart, 
Afferts his empire o’er his heart, 

And even when his eye-lids clofe, 
With clamorous {cream affrights repofe. 


Opprefs’d with light, he feeks to fhun 
The fplendid glories of the fun ; 

The bufy crowds that hover near, 
Torment his eye diftract his ear ; 

He haitens to the fecret fhades, 

Where not a ray to gloom pervades ; 
Where contemplation may retreat, 
And Silence take his moily feat : 

Yet even there no peace he knows, 
His fev’rifh blood no calmer flows ; 
Some hid affailins vengeful knife 

Is rais’d to end his wretched life. 

He fhudders, flarts, and fiares around, 
Withbreathlefs fright, tocatch the fancied found, 
Seeks for the dagger in his breaft, 

And gripes it ’neath his ruffled vel. 





ODE tro FLATTERY. 


From the laft Vol. of Pindar’s Works. 


WHEN Fiatt’ry fings, Age opes his eyes fo 
clear, 
And claps fo brifk the trumpet to his ear, 

So wond’rou/ly infpir’d he lifts, and fees ! 
When Fiatt’ry fings, pale Colic’s pains are cf; 
Confumption pants not, but forgets his cough ; 
And Afthma’s loaded lungs forbear to wheeze. 


5 


Stung is the foul with Hip’s rope ofPring evils? 

Flatt’ry’s a talifman to drive the devils. 

Sweet on the lift’ning ear of filly Night, 

As warbling dieth Philomela’s fong ; 

So on the ear of man, with rica delight, 

The tfulling muiic fiows from Flatt’ry’s 
tongue. 


Shew me the man, and I will thank thee for it, 
Who fays, with truth, «Pc» ! Flatt’ry ! I ab- 
» hor it.” 

?Tis a nondefcript—by Sir Jofeph bred— 

A Soho monffer, >orn without a head. 

Flatt’ry’s a perfect miiirefs Ofher art ; 

With Picklock keys to ‘open ev’ry heart. 

Wat mortal can withftand the fire of Flatt’ry? 
No one! ’tis fuch a moft iuccefsful batt’ry. 

No head, however thick, refilts its thot ; 

Yet each pretends to mock it !—what a fot ! 





baa 
PSUSAN anv tHe SPIDER. 
“ COME down, you toad,” cry’d Sufan toa 


Spider, 


High on the gilded cornice a proud rider, 


nd, wanton, {winging by his filken rope ; 

, . : 

“ Vl teach thee to {pin cobwebs round the room; 
“ You’re now upon fome murder I prefume— 





“ Pil bée/s thee—if I don’t fay I’m no Pope.” 


« 


i 
} 
| 
' 


4“ Lord! then low 


| Then Sufan brandifh’d her long bruft:, 


Determined, on a fatal pufh, 

To bring the repe’dancer to the ground, 

And ail his fchemes of deaih confcund. 

The Snider, bleft with oratory grace, 

Slipp’d down, and, faring Sufan in the face, 
“ Fie, Sufan! lurks there murder in é/as heart? 

“ Obarb’rous, lovely Sufan! I’m amaz’d ! 

“ Ocan that form, on which fo oft I’ve gaz’d 
* Poffefs of cruelty the flighteft part ? 


|“ Ah! can the {welling bo‘om of delight, 


* On which I’ve 


peep’d with wonder many a 
night, ; 
“ Nay, with thefe 


fingers fouct’d too, let 
fay, | 4 


“ Contain a heart of crvelty 2—no, no ! ‘ 
“ That bofom which excee@fthe new full’n fnow, 
“« All fofineii, fweetneS, one ctcrnal May. 

* Flow !"’ Sufan fereech’d, as with diforde’d 
brain— 

“ How! Impudence ! repeat thofe words again: 

“Come, come, confels with honelty—ipeak, 
{peak, 

“ Say, did you really crawl upon my neck ?” 


. 


Sufan by all thy heaw’nly charms, I did ; 

“ T faw thee fleeping by the taper’s light; 

“ Thy cheek, fo bluilful, and thy breaf fo 
white : 

I could not Rand it, and fo down I flid.” 

You did, fweet Mr. Spider ? fo you faw /” 

Yes, Sufan ! Nature’s is a powertul Jaw.” 

Arn’t you a murd’rer ?” gravely Sufan cries; 

“ Arn’t you forever bufy *ith that claw, 

Killing poor uneffending little flies, 

“ Merely to fatisfy your naffly maw ?” 

But, @fan, don’t you feed on gentle lamb ? 

Don’t vou on pretty litle pigeons cram? 

“ Don’t you on harmleis jfses often dine #” 

That’s very true,” quoth Sufan, “ true in 
deed ; 

Lord ! with what cloquence thefe fpiden 
plead ! 

“ This little rafeal beats a grave Divine. 

“Tt was no fnake, I verily believey* 

But a fly /pider that fedue’d poor Eve. 


Lal 


“ But then you aré fo ug/).”——-Ah ! fweet Sug 
“ I did not make myielf, you know too well; 
Could I have made n/cif I had been you, 

“ And kill’d with envy ev’ry beauteous Belle.” 


~ 


‘ 


“* Heav’ns_! to this Spider ! ' 
tongue ! y ig’ 
Well ! go about thy bu!’n:fs—Sgo alo 
All animals indeed their food mu& péte 
And hear me—fhouldii thou lsokasath tong: 


ing . . 
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EPIGRAM. 
By our P2/sr perplext, 
How fhall we determine? 
“ Watch and pray,” fays the Text— 


“ Go to feep,” fays the Sermon. 
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